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dinner with them, and her father's
flushed face and senseless talk made

bibed a little too much Bender cider.
Immediately after breakfast the
borses were hitched to the handsome
new wagon that had been bought with
; Bohwinbeck's money, the cider
i molled in, and Gershom Hender start-
ed on his ten-mile drive.
While he was unloading the clder in
front of Schwinbeck’s saloon one of
* | his neighbors, Sam Mutry, came along
- . B0 said:
| “Hello, Gersh, dldn't you bet the
older on the election? Well, you've lost
it, s0 you may as well pay up to-day.”
“All right,” said Gershom, “come in

it only too apparent that he had lm-:
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DID IT PAY?

Why Gershom Hender Quit Selling
His Cider to the Saloon Keeper i
in the Vilimge,

As Gershom Bender rode home in the i
chill twilight his usually cheerful face
was not pleasant to look upon and his
rellections were even more unpleas-
ant than his face. The trouble began
at the breakfast table. Grace, his
only daughter, s bright, wide-awake
girl of 16, had exclaimed:

“0, papa! 1 do wish you were not
going to take that cider to old Mr.
Schwinbeck to-day."

“Nottake the cider?” said he. “What
objection have you to that?”

“So many objections that I don't
know which to name first. You know
Just what old Mr. Schwinbecek does
with your cider—he puts whisky with
it, and folks say he does more harm

with it than any other saloonkeeper in
town. The old topers, and young ones, |
too, are just crazy sfter it.”

“Well, what of it? I don't sell to
the old topers, and if 1 didn't gell
Behwinbeck cider somebody else
would."”

“Now, papa, you are too sensible a Douncing the selling of cider to old Friday, too.

man to use that flimsy argument; if
somebody else sofd Mr. Schwinbeck the
cider you could not be blamed forit.” |
“Well, 1 tell you it pays. 1have sold
him 30 barrels glready, and 1 will take I.
two barrels to-day. If it hadn’t been
for the cider money I don't believe I
would have got the new spring wagon
this fall, and you might have had to
do without your new cashmere dress.” ‘
“1 would rather do without a cash-
mere dress to the end of my days than '

« shom's and—but who can

and we'll fix it.” I

A group of vermillion-nosed loung- !
ers about the door came in too., The
aflable Schwinbeck set out s row of
bottles, with the remark:

“Yes, yes, shentlemens, here Is shust
what you vanis—some of last year's
Pender cider. 1 keeps it a purpose till
after the 'lections.”

Beiore Gershom left the saloon he
had added some fourth-rate whisky |
to Bender cider, and on his homeward !
way & team and wagon came clatter-
ing close behind him, and a thick, |
drunken voice shouted: “Now for a !
race, Gersh Bender!" i

He had scarcely time to turn his
head when he saw Sam Mutry nearly |
upon him, and too drunk to know what ‘
he was doing. In trying to pass Ger- |
shom, his horses shled at a piece of |
loose paper and veered round in such
8 way that the wheels of his heavy
wagon struck the lighter cnes of Ger-
tell just
what happened, with one thoroughly
drunken man, and the other only balf
himself! The new spring wagon lay
by the roadside almost a total wreck
and Colonel, Gershom’s fleet, high-spir-
ited horse, the pride of his stable, had
an ugly gash on one shoulder.

How dismally unlike was this home-
going from the hopeful starting out in
the sunny morning!

Gershom rode the uninjured horse,
and led poor, limping Colonel by his
gide. His mind went back to the!
breakfast tabie conversation; hel
thought of Grace's earnestness in de- |

Schwinbeck, and it was anything but'
cheerful to anticipate the look on her

face when she would hear the outcome ' 3

of the day.

A dangling buckle on the horse he
was riding kept up a ceaseless jingle,l
Jingle, and to his but partly cleared
brain it said: “What a fooll Whata
fooll™ He stooped down and adjusted
the offending buckle, and immediately
the strain was taken up by a piece of
Colonel’s harness, varied somewhat by

5TRL SHOWED PLUCK |

Like Ajax of Old She Defies Thun-
der and Lightning.

Miss Hneen HFind a Graduating Ad-
drean to Deliver annd the Ele-

: ments Could Not Keep Hew

| from Spowting.

Even as Ajax once defled the light-
bing so did Miss Helen Louise Kneen,
of Derby, Conn., the other day, and

| with equal success. How she sur-
'vived the shock which ceused women

to faint and strong men to grow pale !

is still & matter of admiring wonder
to her friends, while the young wom-
an laughingly treats her experience
as only one of many interesting in-
cidents in her short but bright ca-
reer.

It was at the graduation exercises
of the class of 1402 of the Derby high
school that the thrilling incident uve-
eurred which is still the talk of that
region of the “Nutmeg state.”

On the stage of the Sterling opera
house 13 pupils had gathered to re-
ceive diplomas. The prominence of
13, coincident with a Friday, had not
been regarded as destitute of signi-
ficance by many among the audieuce
of 1,500 persons, and not a few ex-
perienced a decidedly unpleasant sen-
sation while on the way to the opera
house as they saw black and angry
clouds and heard the rumbling of dis-
tant thunder. But once inside they
applauded the 13 pupils with enthu-
siasm.

The first number of the pro-
gramme, a chorus by =a hundred
school children, had just been con-
tluded when Miss Kneen stepped for-
ward to deliver the valedictory ad-
dréss. Undismayed by the rattle of
velestial artillery and the vivid flash-
es of lightning, she began:

**The evening of the 13th of June
Is here, and so are we, with our dec-
orations, our fresh white dresses, our
Immaculate shirt bosoms, our patent
teathers. But one dreadful fear op-
presses us. We are 13 in number,

bere on the 13th of the month, and on
What dreadful thing

recl. The matter is a natural one,
having never been cultivated one in-
stant. His parents and bey friends,
while proud of the gift, do not en-
courage its practice beyond the or-
dinary every day life. Howerver, he is
slways enxious to “"be doing some-

SAMMY IN THE BARBER SHOP,

thing with figures,” as he tells his fond |
mamma, and this keeps him in prec-
tice. |
Arthur is the baby of a family of
four boys, and was born to Mr. and
Mrs. William Moser at Maroa, Il .

June 11, 1804. Mr. Moser lived in
Maroa 12 years, operating a general
store. He moved his family to Chicago
three years ago, and is a traveling
salesman for the Michigan Leather
company, of Detroit, Mich. |
When five years of age his playmates
noticed his wonderful aptitude for fig-
ures, easily answering all sorts of
questions. They believed him “mak-
ing believe” with his answers, and not
until his parents became attracted to
the gift was it believed the child coz-
rectly answered the guestions given
him in mathematics and history. His
father would take the lad to the bar- '
ber shop Saturday evenings. While
getting shaved he would ask the child
what day of the week a certain period
fell upon.
the admiration of all within the lii-
tle shop, and the gift was enlarged
gpon in the neighborhood. !
Now, says the Chicago Tribune, he
knows the names of the presidents,
the dates of their births and deaths,
can tell the day of the week any date
came on, and can add imposing sums
by mental arithmetic. He has at his
tongue's end a mass of geographieal
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i without the doubt, value for the lease
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GRACE AND HER FATHER

® good sight better be at home darn-
Ing her man's socks than spending so |
much time stuffing you youngsters
with her temperance nonsense. And
Wwhat harm is there anyhow in cider?”
“Papa, how can you ask that? Don't
Jou remember last winter when pnor!
old Tom Crater frors to death, the
Iast he was seen alive he was stag-
gering out of Mr. Schwinbeck’s saloon
muttering something about wanting
another glass of Bender's cider? And
the last day I was in town, just as I
ssed Mr. Sohwinbeck’s, two young
ellows came stumbling out, and a man
Just outside said. ‘I guess they have
had too much of Gersh Bender’s cider.’ |
I felt as though I never wanted to
be seen in town again.” And poor
Grace blushed even now at the bare
remembrance of that day. “Remem- |
ber, papa, what happened here not'
long ago, all owing to hard cider, 1!
am only too glad Mrs. Btedmore has |
made me think about this matter, and |
now, papa, be honest about this. You l
talk so much about what pays, and
candidly, which do You think would
pay the best, for Mrs. Stedmore to !
stay at home the two evenings a month '
on which she haw her temperance meet- |
ings, to darn some old ten-cent socks, '
or to spend that time in trying to save '

of the house so frequently set them,
thought it & good time to treat them-
selves to a little spree on his eider,
and of course, drew from the “hard-l
est” barrel in the lot. In their gen-
eral feeling of good fellowship and
wishing to give everything as good a
time as they themselves were having,
they turned out into the pasture lot'
& horse of such well-known vicious'
habita that he was never allowed the'
freedom of the fields, and In less than '
an hour & promising colt had received
a fatal kick from the old brute’s heels.
Bomewhat later in the day, in their
drunken stupidity, they left the feed-
room door invitingly open, and the'
best cow, a handsome thoroughbred
Jersey, walked in and helped herself
generously to everything she fancied;
and the next day she was a dead Jer-
sey.

Just then another loose buckle now
took up the song: “Does it pay? Does
it pay?” The weary ride ended at last,
and it makes no difference to you “m.i
to me what Grace said, but she had the '
Christian forbearance mnot to
“Well, I told you so0.”

Two weeks after this poor Colonel
was dragged out to a quiet resting
place beside the Jersey and the colt.
Grace looked out of the kitchen win-
dow and saw her father sitting on a
log by the barn. She went out in-
tending to speak some cheering word.
Bhe had never seen so strange and peni-
tent & look on his face, and at sight
of her it changed to one of grim de-
termination. His volee was not quite
steady as he said:

“Well, Grace, it doesn't pay, and old |
Schwinbeck will never get another
drop of cider from me."”

Grace's joyous “O, papa, I'm so glad,
so glad!™ and the resounding kiss on
his weather-beaten cheek were even
sweeler to his money-loving soul than
the jingle of old Schwinbeck’s dollars,
—Anna Beulah Kerr, in Union Signal.

——

say:

Indisan Saloon Keepers to Fight,
A press correspondent announces
that the saloon keepers of Indiana
will perfect an erganization to fight
for the modification of the liquor
laws in view of the recent decision

the boys? In our pledge we promise ' °f the supreme court which renders
not only to abstain from intoxicating it possible where remonstrances are
@rinks, but to discourage the traflic in ' Sirculated to have local option. It is

them. And oh! how I do hate the
whole business!™

This was the longest temperance
speech Grace had ever made, and jn
her excitement she had risen from the
table and now stood beside her father,
with flushed cheeks and glistening
uyes.

“Do sit down,” said Gershom Bender
impatiently, “and quit talking of
things you know nothing about. As
long as old Schwinbeck pays me a lit-
tle more for cider than anybody else
does, he may have it. Cider never
hurts me, at any rate.”

Grace said no more, but she thought
with shame of a day, only a week be-
fore, when the was-

- predicted that the decision will have
the effest of wiping out 25 per
of the saloons in the state. It will

jdrive them out of citles. Some Aa-
loon keepers are advocating an or-

i ganization to control the next legis-

lature in order to enact laws that
will nullify the decision of the su-

preme court.
——
Pdm—rwl:hﬂ-uun..
ell, Ethel, how do

married life? e

Ethel (enthusiastiocall —It's sim-
ply delighttul. We've be?n mnrﬂedma
week and have had «ight quarrels, and

1 got the best of it every time.—Stray

Stories.

cent.
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Miss EKneen had warmed so impres-
eively to her subject that she stood
with uplifted hand and the words
“nothing to blast” upon her lips,
when the erucial test of her nerve
oceurred.

Like a comet in a clear sky, a ball
of fire shot through an open window
and for a second seemed to polse
upon Miss Kneen's finger tips, while
the audience sat spellbound with hor-

ror. BSeveral pupils on the tier of
seats directly belind Miss Kneen
fainted.

People could not grasp the situa-
tion. All they thought was that a
young girl had been struck by light-
ning and might die before their eyes.
Women gazed on the sight, terror
stricken beyond the power of action.

The ccolest, calmest person in the
house was Miss Kneen. Btill stand-
ing with wuplifted arm, she watched
the ball of fire roll away from her,
and after pursning a serpentine
course, disappear at the other and of
the stage.

“As I was saying,” continued Miss
Eneen—but no one heard her, Physi-
cians and others were hurrying to
the assistance of those who had
fainted. No one was seriously hurt,
and the displacement of a few bricks
of the building was the only damage
wrought by the electrical fluid.

When, & moment later, Miss Kneen
coneluded her address and took her
seat, the audience had recovered its
composure sufficiently to vent its ad-
miration for the brave young girl in
an ontburst of applause which was
continued for several minutes.

Miss Kneen is a protty hraretse of
medium helight, 17 years ol Many
believe that but for her coolness in
the trying situation there would have
been a panie in the hall.

“Frightened?” said she when ques-
tioned by a New York Heral! corre-
spondent, “not in the least, I didn’t
have time to be. But I conquered the
hoodoo, and I am sati-fied.”

Thelr Sympathy Was Arocased.

A landlord in Athlone, Ireland, hav-
Ing evicted a non-paying tenant, two
members of the family waited for
him one night in a Jonely spot on the
outskirts of the town, where he was
expected to pass. They had shillelahs
in their hands, and intended to give
him a severe beating. For some rea-
son, the landlord Aid not come. "I
hope,"” sald one of the waiting men,
“that nothing has hovrened to the
poor owld gentleman.”™

MARVELOUS MEMORY.

Altkough Bat Eight Years O, Are
thur Moser, of Chicago, Is a
Scholar of Note,

~robably® the youngest prodigy or
*boy wonder” of the present is Samuel
Arthur Moser, of 3252 Vernon avenue,
Chicago. The readiness and rapidity
with which he answers questions re-
lating to history and figures s truly

remarkable as well as absolutely cor- *

|
|

“HE'S GONE OFF WITH A BUCKET.” '

i
An Irishman once applied to him for

& job on board his ship.
“Well,"” said the captain, “where are

“Shure, an' I haven’t enny, sur.”

“Can't take yom, then—got a Ger-
man here with fine recommendations '
—have to give the job to him.”

Pat begged so hard, however, that !
the captain finally agreed to take him
and the German both on a trial trip,
the best man to have the permanent !

b.

,oThey were well out at sea when a
gtorm arose one day while Pat and the
German were scrubbing the deck. :
big wave came along and swept the |
German overboard with his bucket. |
Pot immediately picked up his bucket
and started after the captain.

*Well, Pat, what's the matter now?”
the captaln inquired.

“Falth, sur, ye¢ know that German
what had such foine ricomminda-
tions 7™

“Yea; what of htm?

“Begorra, sur, an’ he’s gone off with
one o' your buckets.”

Many Different Kinds,

“That escaped criminal is double-
faced.”

“Double-faced? T should eall him
thousand-faced, from the number of
‘suthentic’ portraits of him printed in

the newspapers.”—Cincinnati Com-
mercial Tribune.

your recommendations?” ‘

Phonetlo

Bowles—What do you think of my
arguments?

The Other — Sound—most assured-
1y sound,

Bowles—And what else?

The . Other—That’s all—merely
sound.—N. Y. Journal.

Swallowing Abilities,
Jack Tar—Ye mightn't belleve It,
but whales have a very small mouth.
Landsman—Yes, I've heard they
wouldn't even be able to swallow half
the stories that are told about them.
—N. Y. Weakiy.
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PRICE OF ABOVE PIECES.
Any I0 for 33 comis,

Write your name, full address, and list of
piecos wantad by the mumbers | onclose
this, with stampa or silver,and mall er bring
to address given below, and the musie will
besent direct from Boston, postage prepald.

Any 21 fer 63 cemin.
Any 43 fer 81.95.
Auny 100 for 83.00.

AW 'his offerJholds good to any of our’subsoribers or to any person; sendin®
as much as 50 cents for a subscription to the Praxer. -

Address, JOHN MITC HELL, JR.,

31t N. 4th St , Richmond, Va.

RIPANS

There is scarcely any conditions of ill.
health that is not benefited by the oo-
| casional nse of a R-I-P-A-N-8 Tabula,
i Forsale by Droggists. The Five-Cent

packet is enough foran ordinary ooccas.

ion, The family bottle, 60 cents, cone
talus a supply for a year.

—_—— -

y . he Greatest Offer Yet!
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JUST WHAT THE LADIES WANT.,

Hend E Good Photograph.

E WILL SEND YOU A HANDSOME GOLD-PLATED BREAST-PIN WITH
YOUR PICTURE HANDSOMELY COLORED AND REPRODUCED

THEREON FREE OF CHARGE.

© The
lions.
to furnish all new su who
these handsome Medallion free of charge. Fill out the
together with a good Photograph of the person whose f.
colors and we will send the button or meZallion.
Enclose 5 cents extra to pay postage or the same.
will be refunded. Send us one yearly subscriber and
yearly subscribers, two Medallions.

. Now is the time to take advantare of the offer.
price of the subscription.

L
y can be worn by either male or female, being called either Button of Medal.
We have made special arrangements with one of the larg

pay $5.50 cash in advance for the PLANET

est concerns in the country
one of

Coupon and send it with $1.50
eatures you desire reproduced in

All photographs will be returned
Jf yonare not satisfied,
we will send one Medaili

your mon <y

on. Twe

The Medallion alone is worth the

= COUPON.

R v

JOHN MITCHELL, JR..
Publisher, THE PLANET:

Please find enclosed $1.50 for the Planet fo-
to the following address:

NAME,
STREET,

one year, which you will send

CITY OR TOWN,

COUN1Y, STATE,............

e

% !
closed photograph which I desire inser’ od in medaflion o
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